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- ay a 
SLOPER’S STREET CLEANER. 


“The prolonged howls ayainst the London Vestries for not clearing the snow away from the streets, during the recent storm, have hit the bull’s-cye. 
The result is, Poor Papa has invented a Patent Street Cleaner, which is- sure to cause a sensation. The beauty of Pa’s contrivance is its simplicity, 
he says a child can work it. The preliminary experiments in Shoe Lane were a marked success, and, as a Dirt Disperser, Papa’s Invention was 
admitted, by all who were fortunate enough to be present, to possess some very peculiar qualities. Pa expects to do very well out of it.’—Toorsit. 


FAMILIARITY BREEDS CONTEMPT. | A MONOMANIAC 
x | penis 


— 


| ONE Sunday morning, in May, 1840, a tall. thin, sharp 
featured man alighted from a diligence at the door of a 
| private hotel in Bordeaux, carrying in one hand a small 
travelling-bag, and in the other a large, flat. wicker-basket. 
| He ordered breakfast and ate ravenously, then asked fora 
| fire to be lit, that he might dry his clothes, anid a bedroom 
| to be got ready. Whilst this was being done he fell asleep ; 
| but, being awakened, went at once upstairs and to bed 
; where he remained all the rest of the day and night. to ib» 
| no small astonishment of the landlord and servants. 
| That there was something mysterious about the new 
| lodger could not be denied, and when, in the evening, mine 
| host heard that two horrible murders had been committed 
in the neighbourhood, near a village through which the 
: diligence that brought the man passed, he began to wonder 
' whether he micht not be harbouring the assassin. Neat 
morning, therefore, he crept quiet to the bedroom dvor, 
| and put his eye tothe keyhole. The lodger wae engaged 
washing what the Jandlord took to be some portion of a 
; woman's clothes, and they were blood-stained. Without 
further hesitation he sent for the police. The police entered 
| the room, and, after a brief search, in which blood stained 
' garments and jewellery were found, demanded how he 


1, duckins is one of those vorng gentiemay Whose 2. Oue morning, While on his way to the City —for, von 3. Aud he plas fully nndged her with his stick. at the z ae i 
contiience in themselves is unlimited, His ilea was Must know, he was something in the City-—he chancel saine time putting ona winning smile. But the sport | accounted for them and who he aie Ina ae whisper 
that the feminine sex were one and all gone on Lim. to espy_ someting very tasty in the way of servant proved costly, as he soon found ont when his only | he replied that he could not speak, but would write a con- 
U1 favourite spurt was pretty servant girls. maids cleaning the steps, * Here's sport,” he waurmured. — suit of cloiLes were spuiled by a deluge of dirty suds, =| fexsiun, and did so, and a horrible one it was, On the 17th 
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of the previous March, the body of a little boy, about nine years of 
age. was found in a ditch at La Villette, a suburb of Paris, the 
skull smashed in, and the head almost severed from the body. The 
corpse was taken to the Morgue, but was not recognized. On the 
sme day that the arrest was made, the mutilated bodies of a 
woman and a little girl were found with their throats gashed 
horribly and their skulls battered in, aud in the wornan’s case the 
jaw broken. These two last murders were in no way associated 
win ue first, by the police, until the confession brought the truth 
0 lig 

It appeared that the prisoner, Elicgabide, was thirty years old, 
end that he was a miserably silly creature, believing himself to be 
possessed of great genius. He was at first a tutor at a preparatory 
school near Pau, and there made the ucquaintance of the mother of 
one of his little pupils, Joseph Anizat, a comely widow, to whom 
he became engaged. But he was discontented with his humble lot, 
and determined to pt his fortune in the city of his dreams—Paris, 
feeling certain that there he would make his fortune. The widow 
believed so too, but parted with him reluctantly. 

In Paris he managed for awhile to get his food and lodging in 
return for teaching his landlord's son. Meanwhile, he wrote a 
“ History of the Christian Religion, as told by a Teacher to Little 
Children,” but the publishers would not even look at his book. 
Then he opened a school, but could get no pupils. His disappoint- 
ment and poverty nearly crushed him, yet he wrote letters full of 
boastful lies, and besought the widow to join him with her 
daughter, but first to send on the little boy. The boy arrived, 
bringing in his pocket a hundred franc note. The mother next day 
received a letter from Elicabide, with a P.S. from the little boy, 
describing the sights of Paris in glowing terms, but the previous 
night the victim had been lured to a secluded spot in the suburbs, 
where his skull was smashed in and his throat cut. 

The murderer then ut the hundred franca, and whilst leisurely 
revising the famous “ History of the Christian Religion,” wrote tothe 
mother, reporting how well little Joseph was getting on, and urging 
her to come and join him. On May 7th he went to fetch the unfor- 
tunate woman, dined with her and some friends, making merry 
over the meal; then, hiring a carriage, he proposed taking the 
mother and child toa village where hia sister resided, by whose 
door the Paris diligence would But he dismissed the carriage 
at a lonely ret and murdered the two victims in the manner 
described. He first killed the girl and so quickly, the mother did 
not know it, then sprang upon her. “1 struck and struck,” he said. 
“] seem to be yet striking andigtriking.” 

His counsel! tried to show that the crimes had been committed 
without any ordinary motive, and that he must be a homicidal 
maniac. The prisoner said his failures had broken his heart, and 
that, seeing nothing before those he loved but misery and despair, 
he had humanely put them to death. But judge and jury were 
against him, and the poor wretch, perhaps wrongly, was executed 
at Bordeaux. 

s s s s s 

“The Antique Fossiler ought to publish that famous ‘History’ in 
the ‘Hatr,’" murmured Alexandry. “It ought to be of an 
im proving nature.” 

(Next weer,“ A Primitive Methodist.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
fe 
— Corverpeaens wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stam ped enrelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inok 


ose loose stamps. 


To ALL WHom It MAY CONCERN.—Space will not allow of us 
individually thanking those numerous friends who have sent us the 
Seasun's greetings in the shape of cards, but we can assure them we 
are none the less grateful to them for their kindness. —~ FRED 
Borr.— Youare quite wrong, Fred. The words are all contained in 
“ Nuttall'’s Dictionary.” —- A FOURTEEN THOUSAND MILER 
(Australia).—Thanks for long letter and good wishes, the latter of 
whioh ALLY heartily reciprocates. At the present moment, the 
Eminent cannot see his way clear to visit the Antipodes, but should 
he at any time change his mind, you may rest assured you will be 
one of the first persons advised of the fact—L. H.—Pluck u 
courage and speak to her. Give Mrs. Grundy the go-by for the 
time being. HRemember the proverb—* Fuint heart ne'er won fair 
lady.” ——-WOLVERHAMPTON.—A Jl the Coupons and one verse are 
quite sufficient ——J. YOULDEN.— You entirely wrong us. We 
always have esteemed the British Army, and always shall do so, 
But everyone must take his turn; yours has not come yet. Reevl- 
lect, we receive about 500 advertisements weekly.——k. A. H.— We 
ave glad you were peers with our Christmas Number, and are 
sorry that we cannot find space for your verse. 

———) 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Ki 
and Wale States of pps gD ok _ Genet; 
3 Monthe, 16. 8d.; 6 Monthe, 3e. 83d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonpDoy, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


A BLUSTERING OLD YANKEE NAMED BLAINE. 


Please write on Pust-Cards only, and address— 
THE BEHRING SEA FISHERMAN, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
°° The List will close TUESDAY, JANUARY 27TH, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
mes 
“ARE you the master of the house, sir?” inquired a collector a 
few days ago, as he happened to meet Penhecker just as he was 
coming out. “ Yes, | am,” replied Pen., with a Cheerful smile. 
“My wife has gone into the country to spend a week with her 
mother.” ee 
s 


WHEN you heara noise in the honse like a railway whistle 
diluted with the sound of a pig being killed, and when the milk- 
man is calling six times a day, and when there is a continual row 
of “ kitchen,” “kitchen,” going on all over the shop, and when the 
ata f serves you up a basin of mutton broth with a small 
wors sock floating on the top, then, my dear boy, you may 
safely bet your bottomest dollar, and one over, that there's another 
baby in the house, ee 
s 

“THAT man has @ most agreeable address, Snoodlekin ; yet there 
is something about him I don't understand. Most agreeable man, 
though, charming address.” Then came the answer—“ Well, as his 
last address was the county gaol, and he was run in for pot stealin 
before he was twelve years old——.” “Ga long, you half blue gal- 
vanized old Johnnie. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 353,—The “ Frivolity” Costume. 
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The Girl of the Period—or, 
at least, as she will be in 
another year or two. 


my foot.” 
expect to be born in boots,” 


“TI commenced life, sir, without a shoe to 


“Well, hang it all! you couldn't 


x sae eye 
As 
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glass of wine ? 


Elsie. Good heavens, Grandpa, you're surely not going to drink that enormous 


Grandpa, Yes, certainly, dear! The doctor has ordered me one glass of wine 


@ day, neither more nor less, so I am following his advice. 


Pe iclpleton lager Dedicated 
all the w 
bisky inking 


fra- 


(Saturday, January 24, 1891. 


WHAT an awful bore the man is, who, having but room for one 
idea in his puny brain, entwines that idea around one particular 
game, which he drags into every conversation, and expatiates 
upon in and out of season, so long as anyone will listen to him. 
Oue of these wretches was in the smoking room the other night, 
and he was talking cricket until it became unbearable. It was 
vither cut and run or shut him up, and as it was too cold to move, 
the Dook determined ‘o try and muzzle him, “ Yes, it’s a good game 
enough,” said Suook ; “ but it’s too trying to the temper for most 
people.” “Trying to the temper!” repeated the bore, delighted 
that he had succeeded in raising an argument. “ How is that, sir?” 
“Why, you cannot deny that a fellow’s stumps can never be knocked 
over without being put out.” This gave the other something to 
thiuk about, and he was silent for the remainder of the evening. 


THERE is no gir] that is so smart 
As Sally in our ally ; 

She is my faithful, constant tart, 
And she skips in the ballet. 

Whene'er | takes my walks abroad, 
Along of pretty Sally, 

Oh! euch attention is then drored 
To that there pretty gal-y. 


“Ha!” declared De Masher, %“T'm—er—of Doctaw Johnson's 
opinion—er—about punning—er. I consider that it is the very 
lowest form—er—of wit.” “Quite right, Mr. De Masher,” said 
SLOPER ; “it is the lowest form of wit—in fact, the foundation of 
all wit.” we 


“ WONDERS will never cease.” It was dear, good Tootsie who 
said this. “I have heard that the cannibals of the Congo havea 
most curious way of keeping Christmas. The native kings send 
round, by proclamation, for all and every spotted boy to be sent iu 
before the 20th of the month. What is the object of this ?—why, 
the spotted boys make excellent cannibalistic currant dumplings ; 
best substitutes for Xmas puddings going. Mr. H. M. Stanley told 
me this, etc.” *,* 


‘ Ur. De la Créme has just invited the O'Flaherty to dine with 
am, 

O'Flaherty. Sure, and I'll be proud! And fwhat toime do ye 
doine, sorr? 

Mr. De la Créme, At eight o'clock, Mr. O'Flaherty. Aw sia 

ze. 

O'Flaherty. Bedad, now! and who iver heard the loikes of 

that? Whoy, at home, indear Auld Kilkenny, it’s supper they'd 


be ating at that toime! Sure, and if they go on loike this, they'll 
end by not doining until to-morrow ! 


* 
“HE's rather a swell, that Johnnie Smith, ain't he?” “Swell! 
1 should think so. You should jest eee him, after he’s had a blow 
out of a dozen Bath buns and a baker's flue of ginger beer, a-sitting 
before the kitching fire, you'd swear safe enough he was brought up 
to the balloon filling biz.” *.° 


“Ts it true, Miss Giddygad,” inquired a male admirer, “ what your 
friend, Miss Bittersweet, told me, that you are going to take the 
veil?" “ Perfectly true,” replied Miss ag ; “at St. George's, 
Hanover Square—a white veil, with orange blossoms.” 


s 
My love is not a soldier lad— 
For soldier lads are always bad, 
My love he is a Jad of blue, 
My own, ad darling “copper” true. 
Ah, love, I hear thee on thy beat, 
Come down the airey, airey sweet, 
The mutton pie is all a treat. 


s 
“It's perfectly impossible for me to dress myself properly with- 
out you give ne some more ere "asserted a wife. “ Remember, 
fine feathers make fine birds, and how do you think a bird would 
look without any feathers at all?” “Humph!” ejaculated her 
husband, “all the birds I've ever seen dressed have 4 without 


feathers.” es 
s 


“ WE live in strange times,do we?" We don’t in the Zimes, bu@ 
we do uncommonly in the latest theatrical society paper which 
alluded to her as “a dream of poetry, half muslin, half silk, and 
whose beauty not a layer of powder a couple of inches thick could 
ever chance to hide.” *.* 


Hon. Billy. They've got scarlet fever at one of the houses in my 
street: I hope I sha’n't catch it! 
Tootsie. You needn't be afraid of that, Billy. 
Hon, Billy. Why not? 
Tootsie. Why not? Because you are too lazy to catch anything. 
tad great fat thing! It might catch you, if it took the trouble; 
ut you needn't be afraid of you catching anything. 


s 
THEY were smoking their pipes in the parlour of the local pu 
and one of the compenr wie oectionis a wonderful spring heed 
seen once, which, in the course of a week or two, would turn any. 
thing immersed in it into stone. “Pooh, that ain't nothing!” 
observed the local wag. “The water in Mr. Walker Chalk's well is 
wonderfuller nor that, that will make a quart of milk into three 
pints in less nor half a minute."s « 


“ PLEASE, teacher,” said a School Board pupil, who is somewhat 
muddled and mixed with cooking lessons, piano lessons, geography 
lessons, and heavens only knows what else, “you asked me to 
write down the sauce of the Congo, but you ain't said whether it's 
to be a sweet sauce or a gravy sauce im 


s 

THE snow has fled before the thaw, 
The ice has crumpled up, 

And I'm a-walking in the lanes 
Along 0’ my bull pup. 

Once more the sun smiles on the lea, 
I'm a-walking in the lane, 

] ain't so sober as I ought to be, 
No more ain't Betsy Jane, 


* 

“1am,” said The Only Great One, “ of a curious though unspotted 
race. I am neither Russian nor Welsh.” Then McGooseley romped 
in, sweetly, “But yet, ALLY, dear, ain't you both rayther a rusher 
and a welsher?" ALLY bore this calmly. “There is a deal of good 
mixing in me,” he went on. “Yes,” said McG., “what with cold 
Irish, and then hot Scotch, and then cold gin and Jemon, and hot 
rum with a little butter in it——"” ALLY frowneda frown that 
would have turned a tin of frozen Swiss milk. He drew himself 
proudly up. “I'm a man of some noble descent.” McGooseley 
went ol," There ain't a better hand at descending the airey steps head 
for‘ard.” It was too much. The immortal umbrella was launched 
forth. To-day there is a scar on the thinking pot of yet another 
drunkard. But now the sawdust at the “Blue Pig” is once more 
on its right level. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next pieture to be given fo one of the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOL?- 
DAY,” ts an off painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in. x 34 in., in a handsome 
gold frame, and representing 

“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 

Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this announce- 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any time before March 31 :t. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOPERIRS,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

%e° This Picture ts on View every day between 10.a.m. and 6 p.m,, except Satur- 
days, when the hours are 10 a.m. and 1 ».m. 


r- 


Saturday, January 24, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE DOES THE GRAND. 


Not, dears, tat my conduct was in any way felonious, although 
| got in for nothing, but that was owing to the kindness of my old 
friend Mr. Freeman — most 
courteous of acting managers, 
who, after almost superhuman 
exertions, managed to find me 
@ spare corner, iu a house 
packed like a sardine box, or 
more so—from floor to ceiling. 
And no wonder either, for this 
year's is the best of all the 
amg pantomimes they have 
ad at the Grand. The sub- 
ject is The Babesinthe Wood, 
and it is written by the author 
of many other successes — 
Geoffrey Thorn. 

The Babes, dears, I should 
wish you to know, are not, or 
ought not to be, imaginary 
characters like Cinderalla or 
Sindbad, or even Robinson 
Crusoe. If yousearch as much 
of your poor Pa's library as 
the broker’s men have left 
behind, you may probably find 
a_copy of Bloomfields 
“History of the County of 
Norfolk,” in which are, or 
ought to be, set forth at length 
the particulars of the lament- 
able tragedy, together with 
the naimes of the purties, and 
an elaborate pedigree of the 
family. I do not happen to 
have read the book myself, 
and my Poor Pa’s library con- 
sists solely of “Every Man His Own Lawyer,” and “The Conti- 
dence Trick, with upwards of one hundred examples, never known 
to fail, by I. Moses, of the Outer Jerusalem, B.L.” (Bar Loafer). 
1 have not, as I have said, read the history, but [ pin my faith to 
the Norfolk babes, and so, I feel sure, do the Sisters Lloyd, and, 
for that matter, Harry Nicholls and Bertie Campbell. 

Says the poet, “ When we were all little and good, A long time 
azo, I'm afraid, miss, We were told of the Babes in the Wood, By 
their false, cruel uncle betrayed, miss, Rum-te-tum-tiddy.” am 
not prepared, right off, to say why Rum-ti-tum, much less account 
for tiddy, but there they are in black and white, and furthermore 
the same pont (or another) tells us, referring to one of the robbers 
who led the babes astray, “From that moment the Babes ne'er 
caught aeet Of the wretch who had wrought their undoing, But 

sed all that day and that night : 

n wandering about and boo- 
booing. The night proved cold, 
dreary and dark, So that, worn 
out with sighings and sobbings 
Next morn they were found stiff 
and stark And stone dead, by two 
little Cock Robings.” © one, 
surely, could have written these 
things had they not been true. 

Babies are, of course, always 
interesting to our superior sex— 
excepting when they squall; and 
so far as my experience goes, 
which is not much, being so 
young, you know, my family is 
®& notoriously unhappy one as 
regards the head of the house 
and the younger scions thereof. 
Alexandry in his infancy was a 
terrible squawker, and the twins 
have done their best to keep up 
the family character. Yet Ma, 
in her maternal infatuation, kisses 
them over and over again, and, 
in the engage of the old play, 
slightly altered,— 


Toys, with their locks, looks babies in their 
eyes, 

The Dook says, “ Babies in the 
Eyes means seeing the reflection 
of one’s self in the eyes of another.” 

At the Grand, the Sisters Lloyd 
are the Ba and two prettier said Marion: 
and cleverer little girls don’t K. EVERLEIGE. 
know, and that is what Tootsie 
really means. These little girls and another one, Baby Langtry, are 
so wonderfully good, the “grown ups” pee gy have to take 
bad back seats and wait for them. Baby and the Lloyds are all 
splendid dancers and immense favourites with the audience, but 
the “grown ups” are all also equal to the occasion : indeed, it is 
an excellent company that the ever busy Charles Wilmot has got 
together. Among the ladies, Florrie Heywood is a dashing Robin 
Hood, and Daisy Hughes, as Little John, is the blithe and gay 
owner of a very foe? figure and face. The Fair Queen Cramer 
and Sweetsong Mau ee, we are both fair to gaze upon and 
charming to listen to. aid Marion Kate Everleigh is very 
graceful. Dolly Dimple Alice Adison, and Will Scarlett Argie 
Darrell, visibly much fetch the male beholder, which may also 
said of Annie Rivers, Maud Hill, Rose Martin and Flo Cranston 
as Mat, Giles, Luke an 
Jock, and among the 
ladies I have not named, 
there is no lack of 
talent or good looks. 
Charles, this year, has 
been especiully fortunate 
in this respect. 

But I observe that I 
have made no mention 
of the comic gentlemen. 
and there are several 
and uncommonly good 
ones, too. Thompson 
and De Lara are fear- 
fully funny as_ Roger, 
the Ruthless, and Simon, 
the Slayer. George 
Capel is a good Baron 
Edwin Austin a droll 
Friar Tuck, and Edwin 
Austin is good ako as 
Alan-a-Dale. There's a 
School Board scene that 
goes with a scream, 
and a ballet of birds. 
of the hen robin 
species, who pesiy 
trip, and feelingly 
drop the consolatory 
counterpane leaf upon 
the slumbering Babhe- 


Robia Hood: 
F. HErwoop. 


Roger the Ruthless: Simon the Slayer: lets (Lluyd’s, Special 
W. T. Toompson. GEORGE De Lara. Edition) who recline 
upon a bank. 


You must not. this year, whatever you do, miss the Grand panto- 
mime, and when you go, say you were sent by me. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to: 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“Ally Sloper'’s Half-Holiday,” January 24th, 1894. 


Name weeereee 


Address 


Age__........... Occupation, if Any ccs 


How many times applied ... 


How feat a Purchaser of - 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday"’ 


Lhe List for this week will close on Tuesday evenin 
January 27th. The List for January ith will L 
the *“ HALF-HoLIDAaY" Jor January 3st. 


233rd WEEK. 
LIST FOR JANUARY 10th. 
“ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 


1, JOHN P. COGHLAN, Butler, Carlton House, Herne Hill. ae 31 
Subseriber—6 years, 4 months. NDON. 
2. CHARLES A, COBURN, Printer, 12 Canal Terrace, St. Peter Street, Isling- 
ton. Age, 18 years, Subscriber—5 years, 6 months, LONDON. 
3. GEORGE THOMAS ROWE, Clerk, 44 Greek Street, Soho Square. Age. 20 
years, Subscriber—over 6 ycars. LONDON. 
4. HORACE JEWSON, Signalman, 1 New York Terrace, Age, 26 Sub- 
scriber—6 years, 16 weeks. BECOLES. 
5. EDWARD J. TYLER, Acting-Sergeant, Metropolitan Police, Police Station. 
Age. 39 B penis Subscriber—since June, 1885. BELVEDERE. 
6. PHILIP POSTON, Railway Servant, 16 Hilton Street. 17 Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 13 weeks. IRKENHEAD. 
7. RICHARD WHITESIDE, Boatman, 6 East James Street. Age, 36 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 40 weeks, BLACKPOOL. 
8. E. EDWARDS, ailor, Rayne Road, Bocking. Age, 17 years. Subscriber— 


& years, 31 wee! REE. 

9 GEORGE DARLING, Bath Attendant, 48 Richmond Buildings, Age. 40 
years, Subscriber—6 years, BRIGHTON. 

10. F.C. SCAN, Accountant, 8 Herbert Road,Sandymount. Age, 36 aad Sub- 
scriber—6 years, 4 months. UBLIN. 

11, THOMAS UPTON, Foreman, Thames Ammunition Works. Age, 30 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 7. ERITH. 

12. SYDNEY E. SMITH, Foreman, Saw Mills, Waterside, Gor'eston. 38 
rs, Subscriber -6 years. GREAT YARMOUTH. 

13. B. HINTON, School Lad, Leadenham. Age, 16 years. —, = years. 
RANTHAM. 

14. ANNIE MUMMERY, Nurse, 135 Burnt Ash Road. Age,19 years. Subscriver 
—5 years, 50 weeks. LEE. 

15, WILLIAM HUNT, Baker, Gordon Street, New Hinksy. 24 Fears. Sub- 
ecriber—since March, 1885, fear OXFORD. 

16. Mrs. LILLA BURNHAM, 12 Grenfell Terrace. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 
aie since No. 4. MAIDENHEAD. 

17, WILLIAM BATEMAN, Brickmaker, Toft Brickyard, Dunchurch. Ags 16 
ears, Subscriber—5 years, 26 weeks. Near RUGBY. 

18, RGARET PETERS, » 7 Baptist Well Place. Age, 27 rs. 

Subscriber—since No. 1. SWANS! 
19. JOSEPH SMITH, Police Constable, Police Station, High Street. Age, 37 
90, JOHN SMITH. Spirit Moreheut. Wie > les Smith’ Court Age, 4 

. ‘ , Spiri erchant, Wine A v) ears. 

Subscriber—6 years. ULV. RSTON. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 21.—THE PASSIONATE BOOKSELLER TO His Love. 


1 Wood that thou couldst Keade my Harte, 
And Reid that heart aright, 

For thou wouldast learn /foritt can Smart 

‘ When thou my love dost slight. 

Thy frown can deepest Payn impart, 
Thy Smiles bring great delight ; 

We 7wain should no more live apart— 
Fly with me, love, to-Knight. 

My whole soul Burne with love sincere, 
Life's nothing without thee ; 

Let's Marry at once, and every year 
Moore bright for us shall be. 

Say | Macaulay hansom here, 
We'll fly across the sea; 

Say Yes; thou canst not think, my dear, 
What that Word's worth to me. 


Great Scott / thou darest say me Nay, 
And thus thyself forswear ! 
Hood think that thou couldst thus betray, 
That art so Yonge and fair? 
All joy Sims to have fled to-day, 
Thou hast Brought on me despair, 
ae Haggard rides away, 
ehind hi:n ridea Black care. 


nezt, 
published in 


HIS REPOSE. 

“Wat I admire so about him,” said the sweet chorister, speak- 
ing of her best boy, “is his manly, calm demeanour. The other 
night, now, at Sunpe, everybody was arguing noisily, everybody 
was excited ; but there he sat, cool and collected, with a bottle in 
one hand and a tumbler in the other, just as—er—just as though 
he'd been in church!” 

Then everybody smiled, and allowed that, whatever her other 
failings, simile was her strong point. 


EQUIVOCATION. . 

THE new butler had come with a marvellous character from his 
last place, but then it hadn't been taken into account that his last 
place was one of the most respectable in England, whereas the 
Captain was “a bit free” in most things, m'yes. He gave a bache- 
lors’ party a few nights after the new butler’s arrival, but, half-way 
through the evening, had to leave his guests to run down as far as 
the theatre to see his cousin home. When he returned, he heard 
something of a disturbance, but he knew the boys hadn't missed 
him, for they were always happy when they were noisy, so he 
asked the butler— . 

“How many bottles have they cracked, Martin?” : 

“Well, | dunno, sir,” replied Martin, gravely, “’ow many o’ th’ 
bottles they’ve c-acked, but they've smashed about four dozen o 
them new cut champagne glasses!” 


" YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HAtP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist vf great skill and talent have been engaged. ders 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
swith a letter of moderate length, signed with the usual siynature, and accompanied 
by a damped addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken uv! any communication not eomplyina with the abuve regulations. 

Uwing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be foriwcarded as early as possible. 


JUST IN TIME. 


JACK Hatt—or “Jackal,” as his more intimate friends called 
him—was a sailor. 

Jack Hall was an immense favourite with the girls. They all 
loved Jack. 


And Jack Hall 
loved them, but 


ever, 
seem to worry 
Jack. Nor was 
it looked upon 
in the light of 
an impassable 
barrier by 
Nellie O’'Shame, 
Jack's “ special 
particular.” 

After many 
quarrels at a 
home with his C. — 
young wife and 7¢-——= \ | 
many flirtations ' 
out of doors 
with his old 
sweetheart, the 
time came: 
when Jack was 
summoned _ to 
sea. And he 
went. 

About three ( 
months after Hw 
the day of his 
departure, there 
was washed 
up on the Badloose Sands (wherever they may happen to be) a 
bottle, containing the following message, scratched, on a small 
bit of wood, with some sharp instrument :— 

“gude Bi my darlin nel. i luv Butt the. Thee shipp Is goein’ 
down. yaw uohapy Jack.” 

Poor Jack! His days of getting into hot water were over, and 
he was now getting into cold. 

The news of the sinking of the Aurora Borealis, with all hands, 
spread like warm butter on hot toast; and among those who 
appeared gue cut up on hearing it, was the deceased sailor's wife. 
(As for Nellie O'Shame, the aforesaid “ shipping intelligence” didn't 
upset her much. Jack was “dead and gorn and drownded,” and 
she must get another chap, that’s all.) 

Nor was Widow Hall's grief of the lasting order, for within a 
brace of fortnights following upon the receival of the bottled 

information, she 
\ ° f promised to be- 
.come the wife 
of Private Daw, 
a gentleman 
connected with 
the ranks of 
Her Majesty's 
Grannydear 
Guards, and 
with whom she 
often walked 
out. 


A favourite with the girls 


e e e 

It was snow- 
ing heavily 
when ao man, 
with the lower 

rt of his face 

idden in a 
white woollen 
scarf, tapped one 
morning at the 
door of Widow 
Hall's lodgings. 

h Road E : 
chure F 
and inquired of 
the woman, who 
answered his 
summons, 
whether the 
occupier was 
within. 

Corse not,’ 
was the reply. “Why, she’s round at the church, to be sure!" 

“Round at the church!” echoed the man, with surprise, as the 
door closed in his face and he turned and made forthe street again. 
“Round at the church! Whatever can have pos her to go 
to church—and on a Monday morning, teo!"” 

°. * e * * e 

Widow Hail, in festive bridal attire, waited impatiently in the 
church for her soldier bridegroom. She was about to oblige the 
clergyman and the congregation with some choice expressions of 
dissatisfaction on the subject of hts lateness, when suddenly there 
was @ movement among the people at the entrance, and a man 
walked quickly up the aisle. 

“ Here he is, at last!" 

But it wasn't the “Army” at all, but the “Navy,” and the 
“Navy” was ; 


you get my let- 
ter from the 
docksthis 
morning? The 
ship didn't tg 
down after all.” 

Mrs. Jack 
Hall had gone 
out early, and 

not re- 
ceived her hus- 
band’s message. 

At this mo- 
ment a note was 
handed to Mrs. 
Hall, telling her 
that there had 
been a mutiny 
at the [llington 
Barracks, and 
that her bride- 

Toom was in 
rons. 

“It’s a good 
job that mutiny 
did occur.” said 
Jack, to his 
wile, the other 
night. “I'm ; 
thinking it would have been doocid awkward for you to have found 
yonreelf with two ‘usbands !" : 

“Not with two like you, Jack,” she answered, lovingly. : 

And she and her sailor husband are now happy at home, while 
the “soldier chap” is abroad on active service. 


On active service. 


/ 


9@ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. — (Saturday, January 24, 1891. 


Starring as a ‘serio comic,’ of course / 
Lady Duuly is tne person whose foot- 
steps Iam following. Business is excel- 


Oh, it’s beautifal to see them flutter by, | 
Yes, again and again ; 

Fach pretty little dainty butterfly, | 
On the stage of the Lane. ‘ 


Act, 1 was ato ball last night, Alice. 
alice. Iudeet. Did you enjoy yourself, dear? 
Aute, Not uch, my husband was there! 


lent—two Earls at my feet already.” —- 


| 

| 

| 

| “You've heard, dear, that [am now 
| 

| Extract Jrom letter of Youny Lady. 


1 
Lawyer. You want advice; but upon what, please? | 
She, That's your business, not mine. ' 


Bi lrg obec eye codp Spal naa DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—Dr. TANNER. 


wf her sriends whose portraits have nut yet been inserted, 


TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. 


not wish to see him professionaliy, and that, at present, there was no likelihood of the 
twins suffering from dislocation of their bokos,——(3). At length, in the presence of 
deadly weapons dis- 


(). Early in the week, A. SLOPER again found hiniself in Ould Oireland, bound on 
interviewing Dr. Tanner, to whom he had wired, stating his intentions, “ An’ will ye 
have a dhrink ?” asked A. SLOPER of one of the peasants, of whom he had inquired Dr. Tanner, “I hope,” said the Mouldy One, observing severa! 


| ke =e ae o | the way, taking the precaution to adopt the national tongue. “Och!” cried the afore- played about the r’s person,“ Iam not preventing you from ati ng some 
I No, 166.—MARGUERITE BANCROFT. H ould peasant, afer tasting the “Unsweetened A cphbeay ote stall !'tisthedhrink | political meeting, Doctor you manele gee my wise ? mae {8 on account of that tele- 
“ ife.” i av the Sassenach! Hooro! get oot, ye sphying !" and the ruffian flourished | gram that you see me thus,” remar! the Ductor, nly.——(4.) At a glance A. 
: td ee ee rn ‘ ‘The Dook Snook. | bis shillelagh.—(2), A. SLOPER fied like the wind right bang into the arms ofa SLOPER took iu the situation. To fall on his knees and implore him to spare his c 
i ly betrothed s! uld be, If I were but free.” —-Lord Bud, | peusantess. “Oh! acushla, which is the way tojDr. Tanner's?” he panted. “Phy, | grey hairs was, with him, the work of a moment.—(5). Yes, the Wreck escaped with 
~ For you, my love—for you my heart yearns muchly.” an’ it’s Misther SLOPER !"* the cried, noticing his agitation ; “ phwhat would ye wid | his life, but his hat is now on view amongst the “ Relics,” perfectly riddled with 
— The Hon, Billy. | the Docther? is it Mra, Sloper bad, now?” But the Eminent explained tnat he did | bullet holes, and he thanks his lucky stars for escaping with such little damaga 


i McNAB O’ THAT ILK. 


1). “ A'l jist stir up deaf MeSwine's auld liver, uiurmured the Elder. at he careered along. (2), “ Builed yolier cods, strangled eels, aud Lut ovens!” roared Swine, “that’s the jumbagy takeu we suddin agin, I know 'tis.” 


—4 re 
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Saturday, January 24, 1891.) 
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Chez-le » Lor-Maire + Sport -for- Khe Unemployed 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Your poor frost bitten, weather beaten, foz hound wreck of a showman is again tothe fore, | though not to blame, The huntsman has to stop his game :—The Yankee skater, Donoghue, In speed 
although his present feeling is that he would prefer sneaking into his shell and slumbering for the | ts equalled by but few :—England's rights must be protected, And Junathan must be corrected. In 
rest of the winter than roaming in search of fresh pasturage. ‘T'rot on, please :—7he days are cold,the | Lincolnshire, the other day, The poor were succoured in this way. During the last few weeks, 
gruuad ishard, And sal er bles provesanartful card :—The Ralfourfund for Irish poor Will speedily , owiug to the frightful weather, huntsmen have not been having much of a time of it, That their 
relief insure:—The Lord Mayor entertains at tea Some gay Mossoos,as ice here see:—' Tis sad, 1“m sure, | luck may soon change is the sincere wish of——-THE SLOPRRIAN SHOWMAN. 


REFLECTION. 


A FROSEN FAD. 
Youngster. Hooray ! uncle, the Thames is frozen over at last ! 


For Hunting Uncle. Umph! wha’ the devil's that to me; you 
can't bunt on the ice. 


i | Local Policeman, 1 don't like the looks o' ye.¥ I believe you're a 
| Innocent. Not me, cop.; I'm a dealer in game, that’s wot I am. 


AAT 
UMN 


if 


‘l 


Joe has been sent by Lis master with instructions to harness Bub 
(that se See ibeeeee) 80 he a and bring ub Fouad to ees frat aay 
. | within five minutes, But Bob is artful, ani defies the whole wor 
AFTER AN AFTERNOON'S SKATING. First Fair One, What's the matter with Mr. Mugeal? he seems awfully frigltened ! | ve him from his present position within the space of balf au 
Bosky has created great impression, as his back will show. Second Fuir Une. And no wouder, dear, Le is looking at Limse't in the glass! hour. 


30 ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 24, 1897, 
ALLY-CAMPANE. AMERICA has not yet established an aristocracy, but simply A CHRONICLE OF CUR'OUS EVENTS. 


a denominates that which takes its place as society. The Bostonians A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 3197, 1899, 


MORE LIGHT ON THE HORIZON? See pari stave ees —— 

ALL praise is due to Mr. Balfour for his appeal for the relief of oF i het oie Lae 25th January, 1731.—Some workmen, this day, in diggin; 
Distressed Ireland, and his letter has been responded to with | POC MAIC Ry 0. | neat pres: in a garden ut Waverley, in Surrey, where an abbey was found: | 
marvellous re- s poss class'of'the ee cai S about seven hundred years previously by the Bishop of Winch. 
sults. It is not declialeg under any cireain- ter apa pgs of W ibang ney fou a leaden pot comtmnine the 
for A. SLOPER : heart of a man preserved in spirits, and not in the least decay; 
topredict what | St#uces to mix with the other. which was supposed to have becu that of the founder : 


effect this step In some sections of the Southern 

on the Chist | Guten the valve of oes at 26th January, 1788.—The first landing in New Sov: 
Secretary's | character which is peculiar and Wales was on this uate. In 1789, the first harvest was rea do: 
part may have | nlike the typical Yankee. The Paramatta ; in 1796, the first play was performed ; in 1803, the firs 
fitical, the Mile | {THe Southern gentleman is equal Gatalh ths Geel tall gulgn vere beertad ad weakly markets toe 
itical - oT, : cs ats 
dewed Fabric’s | '% manners and distingué air to blished ; in 1813, the first fair was held ; in 1826, the firet bank wa; 
aim in life is to established ; in 1g27, the first public concert was held. 


any English nobleman, while 
the dignity of the Southern 
woman is unsurpassed through- 


things social 27th January, 1842.—<Andrew Ducrow, the famous eque:. 
Why, only | the world. . . trian, died this day, aged 49. He was of a most overbearing di:. 
the other] 4 civpeworker, in distributing position in and out of the arena, At Sheffield the Master Cutie; 


night, when a 
distinguished 
meinber of the 


and Town Council had kindly consented to patronize Ducrow, 
circus officially, and appeared at the head of a cortége of forty o: 
fifty carriages containing the principal manufacturers and thei: 


the help we are able to give 
through “Ally Sloper’s Christ- 
mas Appeal,” gave us & piteous 


Irish Party, tamilies. But on the Master Cutler sending in his card in th: 
whose name Nines" Mg Peel ng A Collis a_i of being personally received, Ducrow replied, throug: 
we withhold, | oF the poorest parts of White. || one of his subordinates, that he only waited upon crowned heads 
tried to drag chapel. He said he found | and not ona set of dirty knife grinders. So the indignant chide 


him intoanar- 


magistrate ordered his coachman to turn about, and the cavalead 
ument on 


women and children, in Githy retired to the Town Hall, where a ball was improvised. 


* ithout either fire, food 
ire Escapes, garrets, w ats \, eee 
did A. Sofas | St beds Raddied together ie ; 28th January, 1828.—Singular Coincidence.—Died, withit 


bite? Nay, 
with angelic 
sweetness he 
merely said, to enable you to compete for his £1,000 Prize, 

ou must show SLOPER that you have bought his paper for six 

onths, therefore, commencing with “ALLY SLOPER'’s HALP- 
4Houipay” for January 3rd, 1891, cut out the first paragraph in 
Mg tr yd co ” from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by 
you until June 27th, 1891, when you will have twenty-six in your 

9 ion. Then add two lines to complete the following Nursery 
“Rhyme :— 

There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


Ze : ® few hour: of each other, at a very advanced age, at Newcastle, o: 
had -y Me tog Pci one wala will never make poor people | this date, Mr. John Anderson and his wife. They were both in. 
rich, but a little assistance, if given at the right time, will often | terred in one grave, attended by a gi number of friends. 1» 
help the poverty stricken one to obtain employment, and so give | this aged couple the beautiful lines of ; urns might with propriet; 
him a chance. Noe. then, kind friends, once more the Old Man’s | be applied—“John Anderson, my Jo, John,” etc. 


hat goes round—a penny is ns eee an peed: 29th January ’ 1887s —_ vise was action = dar 
ai , ” upon a young Gerinan who advert ora situation as clerk «ni 
pisented to Hy Taaxoora, 8 Newton Terrane Rochester for the | Merchants oe | He vas walted ypon by a mag of gentleman: 
“ . } 

x mares Ms fol eres, cr its first line the words, “A | fh 's firm of wine merchants in the City, and that the firm had sent 

A ry * med Marke him to ask the young man to return with him to the office. In the 
ree diant person na street the messenger said he had to pay an account for the firm, and 


i 
i 
| 

1 


r 


Svebepneassusabessensesasssvabenseneoes ina aeaonssasenssesensaeaer Was death on financier’s larks ; THERE ° 
stairs requested him to await his return in a public-house, After a shor: : 
He fell down the Ee ccstpa ths eee Rae, absence, he came back to the anxious Gaines, and confidential; | sescrg Urry 
secmssssoisibisthssoscavevnstascnoom Which brought him unpleasant remarks. informed him that he had not sufficient change to pay the account, tthe 
; That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER ! sen and could he, therefore, oblige by lending him the sum of 18s. unti. aca biig 
¥ ? 


THERE is no truth in the statement going the round of the | they arrived at the office. The credulous Teuton at once advance heh 
medical journals that the Twins were vaccinated with Dr. Koch's | the coin, thinking that this display of confidence would gratifr it : 
lymph. The common cow was used. “the firm.” The confidential man again departed, but, it is meet reation, 


less tu say, he never came back. in lov 

THE Indian rising in America {ss sad affair altogether, and will da potsie on 
more than probably end in the almost utter extinction of the Indian 30th January, 1649.—Anent the execution of Charles |, ve ” asi 
which took place this a, there is a story told of a Miss Russell, ow do yo 
great-granddaughter of Oliver Cromwell, who was waiting-woman you wa 
to the Princess Amelia, daughter of George II., to the effect that. pur own | 
while engaged in her duty one 30th of January, the Prince o/ 


; The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first, and second, and 
i third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttinge, as soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Slopers £1,000 Oompetition.” Don't post the 
‘Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
s, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
: rd, 1891, and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
‘Rhyme will be awarded £1,000. A. SLOPER, ever theughtful, 

keeps Back Numbers in stock. *° 


k it up, 


ia an ex- e way do 


ithe difficult Ss : ous little puss she was. ; 


to understand. When we look at the origin of the quarrel, we can- ,Pyrites John bit his lip. There was a ered lump in his throat. 
not help smiling at the absurdity of Ada beth affair, although, as | Wrath and despair raged if his breast, and she saw it. 


Wa es came into the room, and sportively said, “ For shame, Mix i th 
tremely un- Russell ! why have you not been at church humbling yoursel: es In th 
On the Continent lately a clergyman was mulcted in the sum | fortunate with weepings and wailings for the sins on this day committed br 
of £6,000 damages for breach of promise. The damsel was fair | state of your ancestor?” To which Miss Russell replied, “Sir, for a de- 
to look upon, with the dis- affairs, and scendant of the great Oliver Cromwell, it is humiliation sufficient to 
} position of an angel—at least, no one can be employed, as 1 am, in piuning up the hair of your sister !” ee 
so it was stated in court—but possibly re- ee weal 
the parson would setther wed gret it more 31st January, 1606.—A curiously constructed dark lantern, 4 
the girl nor pay the than A. traditionally stated to have been the identical one which Gus 
so the result was that he was SLOPER. In Fawkes (who was executed this day) used when he meditated hi: 
sent to prison. gs America design to blow up the Houses of Parliament, is now to be seen x i des 
addition to editing « weekly there is Oxford. It has been originally finely gilt, portions of the gildiv;| Ws", 47? 
| paper. he is converting all the room, an only now remaining, | telupe u 
. emo NE ionpar | 
ec t e tu e 4 | “ 
H foal into paradise, and that A A HE WAS TOLD NOT TO. Ally 
f is coming was a Divine dis- “Whites,” WomMeEN have the most irritating ways at times. Pyrites John 
}\ pensation. « « ind why @ Smith felt this, and particularly in regard to Maude, his Maude. Name 
: pertect Not only had he proposed, and been accepted, but things had gon: 3 
WitH feelings about him unanimity to the extent of there being every oo made for their wed: 
which can only be produc of feeling ding to take place this very next Thursday ; and here, on Mondar| mA ddress 
by extreme cold ions, _ cannot exist nig t, she bs teasing and fretting him as though she hadn't beet 
{ me cxtcnt counteract y is “ own ickle poppet.” 
, Hot Libations—with lemon, between the “I'm sure old Mr. Brisket loves me,” said she, like the mischiev: Want®. 


and a piece of sugar, please, 
mise—vithin, the Shoe Lane 
Shambler fell over the door 


mat of the Pavilion Theatre, rese * * 1'm sure he does,” she repeated. 
on the evening of Friday, tings are foin Proll society aT erteniioa te nan The leet “Well, he'd better not after next Thursday,” retaliated Pyrite: LIS 
January 9th. Having been is willing to place himself at the disposal of either the United | John, doggedly ; and the valiant young man actually wrote to old y 
placed in he nad ae ag States Government, or the chiefs that boss the pow wows of the | Mr Brisket and warned him. 1. Miss E. 
} position, the tag nent Lit- Sioux Indians, Indian craft has been one of SLOPER's favourite en 
} ig ha Cohen ope studies, and ofttimes does he amuse himeelf by practising an Indian 
fy “ ” “ ” . ». 
had beonekt hia Wile asd dance, in full war paint, with members of the “ Friv.” company. THE “NO FEE” SYSTEM. W. L. BA 


Lovers of Art will be pleased to hear that the portrait, by Sir Fig lta ig Reh drome M Nigscce vy hh 4 nected = 


Mes Biopor wis diel chiGare eatin oak an bel ee himself to a week in town as a New Year celebration. So, his firs: 
Queen Elizabeth, has, at length, found a resting-place at the top of night here, he had a good old English dinner at Simpson's, washe« | 
the Grand Staircase, leading from the Lounge, at “The Sloperies.”” it down with a couple of bottles of Beaune, and set out to seen 
Mr. Alma Tadema, R.A., *.0.S., says he has seen a g many play. me Somaey re like th vt pipers OM “> po 
1 ’ A : cab, an e driver, being a bi ice, e 
pictures in his time, but never << a ghastly production as this, Strand uot he came, to Savoy Str eet, wh ere h ¢ turn ed down. The | 
~ F ret lamp he saw had “ Savoy" on it, so he pu up. Asa matte! 
on ZOREION neeerare afer deverbing ap English wedding. he | Of fact it was the Savoy Turkish Bath—but he had yet tod th | 
oer Soe coin “Gimme the best seat in the place,” said the old gentleman. 
have & name for i 7 “oe a ee here, ed Hig pe iva enecdene. he sait| 
: "he old gentleman thought it a bit queer; however, he saic 
wedding anniversary. pothing, bat paid and entered the vestibule where the fouctain ‘| 


om 6f Aladdin, written by his pal Geoffrey Thorn. The first 
ifficulty having been got over, the party was led, or carried to 

Private Box. As the evening wore on, The Ruin thawed some- 
j aes and by the time he left the theatre, he was under the im- 

, per ion that he had seen one of the best Christmas Shows in 
} don. ‘First impressions are always correct, ain't they, 
feyther?” asked the Biue Eyed One, innocently, the next morning. 


IT is not yet decided whether Cousin Evelina will join the bailer 
or the Salvation Army. *,* 


TOO 


Advertise 
umn fre 
nder's Na 
t for pub 
qood Jai 
rward, u 
ters recei 
ements, 


DOTSIE, * 


f | little ones to see the panto- 


' 
t 
b 
‘ 
| 
} THE revival of Much Ado About Nothing at the Lyceum Theatre; 
although introducing to us nothing new in the way of effects, etc., 


\ s ag Mebacorey ry interest- | The first year, the cotton playin “7 
atee. poe ee ae - ps spoondl, paper: a Take § ¢ boots off ‘ere, sir please,” said the attendant. 
| again greeting old fa- wood; fifth, woollen; The old gentleman's eyes cpened wide in astonishment. but. 
(i i miliarfacesinold familiar | then on to the tenth, concluding that it was some recent theatrical innovation, compuied. A DVERT' 
| i avy \;, characters. Although not | when all the presents , Have yt corns cut sir, first or afterwards!” sm at MEEDOS to cor 
{ |: h(i | the greatest of William's | must be steel; the tif- eileen Hc the old gentleman—“ neither!" wondering 3! Pieciaeae 
| 4 vetal : s the more at the new system. ' oT 
} I! plays Much Ade | teenth, crystal: twen “Take off your clothes here, sir,” said a third attendant. But ATE cto 


‘ 


| 
i Willi "Muc 
| Vy, \\ | About Nothing will 


| 
| 


thousands to the Lyceum 

Theatre during the enact- 

ment of the piece. Of 

course, our Henry and 

/) AL our Ellen resume their 

h / fe mm old parts of Benedick and 
/ / fi! ¢ 


1 | { lit 
AECL e 
a HH I, {} tieth, porcelain, twenty- ed : d area 
if i Wt) ; : : Pane that old gentleman wilted. He fled wildly into the outer hall ao iy ARRY, t 
Wy M | La; coaitiene, Ganigks ears || 80th yg et gd rs demanded the return of his hat and his boots, and, without wastiD: gr<1d-lo0 
1 i ae ; Saeh aay g for an explanation, made his way back to his hotel, and left «na ¢ looking yo 
fia famous a and will, in | fiftieth, gold the six- night for Shropshire J age inclose 
ay? ell probability, attract | tieth, diamonds. ETheatren, sir!” he'll say to his cronies in his confidential} mm Addr 


moments; “well, they were bad enough in my day, but nw 
chey re infamous, sir, perfectly infamous |” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


’ ETTIE, 
eyes, wis 
boy, Addres 


s 
AN advocate for the 
London fog has, at last, 
been found. He claims 
that it is largely charged 


with antiseptics, soot CORPO: 

<- A Beatrice; and also, of | etc, and that it is, in FREE LIFE INSURANCE. sg hight 8 

} A 4 raat course, their rendering of | fact, the hand of Provi- ict privacy. ' 

| \ ‘ ny} Saw ib kt nina mee ‘or- | dence endesvouring ie witi D the Pre- : 
} ous as of yore. And itis | prevent the spread o: ill be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the | W 

) j Tous almost needless to assert | disease. The idea is in- £15 prietor yr “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HoLIDAy,” to ¢!* | Coe 


Co! 
nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Sey or Girl (tations rrant!| Ti the two, is fe 
on ~ excepted ¥ coho shall happen to meet with his or her deat'\ MMp4 good-looktr 


in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United cigs Ba and dev 


that Terriss looks as 
handsome and acts as 
well as ever. For the 


genious if nothing else, 
aod should provoke a 
large newspaper corres- 


rest, 2 word of praise is | pondence among people PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALT 
, due to Annie Irish, Mac- who hke that sort of Pe Houipay ° be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. YOUNG 
kintosh, Kate Phillips, abing. For our own part, until it is proved to the contrary, we | “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” ts published throughout t'')) good: Jonk 
shall in k, and the se inclose | 


i and Wenman. The pla 
| ) admirably mounted, neither expen nor labour having sed 


sist that our far too frequent fogs are the bane of a | Untted Kingdom every pene) ee at 8 o'eloc 
spared in the spectacular portivn of the entertainment. 


Londoner's life, and that death und disease follow in its footsteps | Insurance lasts une week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clcs | ACK," Total 
as surely as night follows day. the following Thursday morning. 


Ree ee as Ue 


Saturday, January 24, 1891.) 
ALL PRIZESP 


24, 1897. 


NTS. startling development of the Prize Competition craze is 
109". Try ape future busbend ie the prize for ladies.) or 
in diggin; THERE are many sorts 
as founds; of ways, 
f Winchn. In laced latter, dash- 
ty ing days. 
o beens 4 Of seeking pelf and 
aut Praise, 
While foe Life's 
Y ‘ mission. 
ae Startling echemes the 
03, the fir. shrewd devise, 
was built.” And ‘mong these in 
rkete esta ls what Ghar ‘ihe 
t bank wa; Prize 
Competition. 
Sree dn Competitions, you 
ster Cutler li find, 
» Ducrow. Of almost every 
of forty « kind— 
and thei: (The best are SLO- 
ard in the PEB's ) — all de- 
id, throug: 

? n conditions ; 
Laoedigerry Gifts of every sort and 
 cavalead: size, 

All promoters advertise— 
Yea, e'en HUSBANDS—in the Prize 
ied, withia Competition. 
weastle, or 
re This husband winning, though 
1 Ah T (as per Prize Competin Co)” 
h propriets sn't always comme il faut, 
‘ But brings contrition ! 
——— Sead ee to kok oe 
e in liquor's deep dis; 
gle os And she won him ina Prise ‘ 
entleman!; Competition ! 
ial position ee | 
m had sent 
= In the A SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING. 
apical pat THERE was a terrible disturbance at Mildew Court the other 
ny beaker ening, and it sounded at one time as though all the dogs in the 
he account ome had broken loose. Tootsie had been sighing like a f ry 

f 188, unti. I the evening. Sheand Bob had indulged in a tiff during the 
7 dvanced ternoon, and the Hon. Percy Fitzdoodle, whom the Old Man had 
adm tift ought hone unexpectedly, took advantage of a pause in the con- 
“t Fh eee rsation, to observe, in his playful manner, “| am afwaid you must 
J } in love, Miss Sloper, you are all ‘ helgh-hos this evening.” 

| potsie only heard the latter portion of his remark, and she let him 
Charles | ve it, as a virtuous girl should. “You mind your own business ! 
iss Russel! ow do you know whether I’m wearing high hose or short hose? 
ing-womat you want to make remarks of that sort, you 'd better go to 
‘effect that pur own girl, for you've made a mistake with me.” Then Bob 
e Prince o k it up, and it was not until Fitzdoodle had been bumped all 
hame, Mis: e way down the front steps, and rolled face down three 
ng yourse! es in the snow, that he got a chunce of explaining. 
mmitted br 
r for a SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 
ster!" Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
srk lanterns hat you are in want of, and post it to :— 
which Gus ALLY’'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
editated hi: “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
p bo-smens *.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
the wa j Sslops ohether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 24th, 1891. 
vrites Johz 
his Maude. 
gone 
Phair wed: 
on Mondar 
hadn't been 
e mischiev- 
1 his throat. © “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
208th WEEK. 
ted Pyrits LIST FOR JANUARY 10th. 
wrote to old The following “ Presents" have been made :— 
1. Miss E. MARTIN, Shirenewton, Near CHEPSTOW (dfon.). 
A LADY'S HAND-BAG. 
. W. L. BALMBRA, Warkworth, NORTHUMBERLAND. 
hadn't been THE ENTOMOLOGISTS COMPANION. 
lind to trea: 
Bowe | TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
out’ to sees | 5 
he got ins} Advertisements will be inserted in this 
mn along the lumn free of charge, provided the 
down. The nder's Name and Address are inclosed, 
Asa matte: t for publication, but as a guarantee 
to find that quod faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
rward, unopened and post-free, all 
tleman. ters received in reply to the adver- 
: ements, Address— 
ver, he sti: | MBPOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
» fountain 4) “THE SLOPERIES,” 
nt. 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
hment. but. 
, i DVERTISE d 20, dark, good- 
n, compued looking, of a alla feng nak tee 
ondering 8: MBC vier atineny "Pe aie 
ndant. But| ATIE,” Toutsie's Matrimonial Agency. ; 
ter hall and TARRY, tall, fair, aged 20, considered 
hout waitiDé good-looking, wishes to correspond with a 


7 SYBIL (Aged 22). 
ired. Address, in confidence, to“ HARRY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


'¢ looking young lady with view to matrimony. 


nat 
nd left ¢ ase inclose photo, which will be returned, if 


confidential 
ry, but new 


ETTIE, aged 19, of middle height, fair curly hair, very dark 
eyes, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman with a view to matri- 


ee i pny. Address—“ HETTIE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


CORPORAL in an Infantry Band, aged 22, dark complexion, 
» height 5 ft, 9 in., considered -looking, would like to correspond with a 
ing lady with a view to matrimony—musical | rete Photos exchanged in 
ict privacy. Address—“ EDWARD,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


CE. 


EL, the Pre 

DAY,” to the | 00 

vay Servant! the two, fs fair, tall and 

or her deat" d good-looking, musical, an accomplished singer. Both will make 


dd Kingdon. 9 ble and devoted wives, Address—“ MILDRED" or “ NETTA,” Tootsie's Matri- 

>ER'S ALF: bulal Agency, 

ident. = 

he aoe at YOUNG MAN, aged 23, in good position, fair, medium height, 

riMgnour || ME _600d-looking, desires to correspond with young lady not older than self. 

ack, and 11 tase inclose photo in confidence, to be returned or exchanged. Address— 
at 8 o'clock ACK,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


| THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—_— 


City oF BIRMINGHAM POLICE, January 18th, 1891. 
DEAR ALLY,—I have to return my sincere thanks for the great 
honour you have bestowed upon me in making me the recipient of 
your * Award of Merit.” With an official eve | have gazed on the 
cleverly executed sketches of your noble career from infancy to 
manhood, which, to a detective oflicer, cannot but have a peculiar 
interest. I beg to say that, should your Imperial Highness’ strong 
weakness for the “ Unsweetened" ever cause you to fall amongst 
thievesin Birmingham, | wil act the part of the Good Samaritan, and 
will further promise that your familiar features will always be under 

Police pierre ns reiwnain, dear ALLY, yours very faithfully, 
ALTER H. 8. BLIZZARD, F.O.S., Detective Sergeant. 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 45.—Hz AVERTS a4 GREAT NATIONAL CALAMITY, 


THOUGE no needle lay hid in the Ancient One's chair, 
Though no bolt from the blue had the Addlepate struck, 
Yet he jumped like an acrobat high in the air, 
And he squole and he squoke like a moribund duck. 
“To the rescue at once I must fly, | must fly, 
Or the world-famous firm of A. SLOPER will bust : 
In the Post Office Bank I've a dollar laid by, 
And the Saving s Bank clerks from their desks have been thrust !" 


Then he sped from “ The Sloperies,” mad with suspense, 
With the humble red herring still clutched in hie b hand, 
And he rushed through the slush, though the cold was intense, 
Without coat, or . to St. Martin's-le-Grand. 
To the sanctum he darted all panting for breath, 
Where he seized Daddy Raikes with a maniac cry : 
“Trot me out that five bob, or I'll scorch you to death 
With the lightning like glare of my glittering eye!" 


And the Postmaster murmured, “Ah, SLOPER, my dear——” 
“ Don’t presume to ‘dear’ me, sir; hand over my crown!" 
“ But, my sweet gentle Wreck, it my plan you will, hear, 
You may win for yourself sempiternal renown. 
Now, the weight of that dollar you'll never more feel 
If we can't get fhe chaps to return ; and, egad ! 
It is ill that a boss to his servants should kneel, 
But—a whisper from SLOPER would fetch ‘em like mad!" 


Lo! the Eminent spotted the move with delight, 
And he issued at once an important decree. 
And the clerks in Court Mildew assembled that night 
To give ear to the wiedom of SLOPER, P.B. 
“ Pray remember, kind friends, that by still holding out 
You will rob your Wreck of his substance and store ; 
And. if SLOPER goes bankrupt, you'll find, beyond doubt, 
That the earth will revolve on her axis no more.” 
Then the clerks cried aloud that, to please the dear Wreck, 
They would swear once again their allegiance to Raikes ; 
And the way the blithe Postmaster wept on the neck 
Of A. SLOPER, that night. was a caution to snakes! 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK £291 5s. 10d. 

VicTOR RUSHFORTH, 10s.; per E. F. GILMAN, 5s.; C. H. BlGGs, 2s. 6d. ; 
“ist Esskx RIFLEMAN,” 1ls.; ADA PRIDE, 6d. ; “ VAGRANT,” 6d. ; “ LALLIE,” 
£3; “Ninny,” 6¢d.; W. H. SYDENHAM, Is ; “ NORTH HYDE,” 3d.; J. G. 6d. ; 
A. WILLIS, 6d. ; BERTIE, 2d.; FLORRIE HOWELL, 3¢.; R. A. H. B.,6d.; FANNY 
JONES, ld.; BARNEY O'FLYN, 3¢.; ED. FITZHERDERT, 1s.; WILFIE COLE, 
1s, 4d.; J. T. CLUDERAY, 3d.; A. WALKER, 6d.; EMILY GROSVENOR, 2s. ; 
Prof. REDDISH, 10s. 6d.; W. F. FOLLETT, 6d.; T. STERRY, 6d.; A. H. BAZIN, 
6d.; ALF., 6d., J. A. BRADLEY, 18,; “ LITTLE NIPPETT,” 1s.; F. A. ROBERTS, 
F.0.8., 2s. 6d.; ROSR, 6d.; “LEICESTER FRIENDS,” 1s. .3 J. B. 6d.; 
“DOUBLE T," 2d.; W. S. R., 6d.; per F. GREEN, 4s 6d.; 0. T. S., 2s. 6d.; 
CRUICKSHANK. 4d. ; “ ANON " (Stonehouse), 3¢d ; BERTHA and ARTHUR, 6d. ; 
A. FOLEES. 1s , GEORGE, LOTTIE and PHIL, 3d.; A. F. D., 1d. 


Making a total received up to January 13th, 1891—£297 4s. 24d. 


THE ALIEN ACTOR. 


For the gay rehearsal the maids convened, 
Each with a gladsome heart 

And little they weened of the lurking fiend 
That would play the  petgety 

But he breathed upon them a burning breath 
As he rose in a lurid glare; 

He kissed them with flaming lips, for Death 
Waa che foremost actor there ! 


And, oh' how their parents’ hearts will mise, 
With deeper than hel's pain 

The ineffable bliss of the nightly kiss 
From the little ones lowly lain. 

But the maidens are acting more joyful parts 
In a realm more bright and fair ; 

And never (thank God, oh, ye broken hearts !) 
Will Death be an actor there. 


SOOTHING, VERY! 


Mr. GRUMBLETON was very ill—in fact, the doctor said that if 
he did not mend before the morning he could not say what might 
happen. Mrs. Grumbleton had sat up—more or less—with him for 
three nights, and was naturally getting somewhat tired of she 0b: 
Shortly after midnight a change came over the patient, and Mrs. 
G. made up her mind that he was “going home.” Presently he 
commenced endeavouring to say something, but he could not suc- 
ceed in making his wife understand. After a while that amiable 
woman observed, soothingly, ‘Never mind, my dear, don't stop 
to worry, but go on with your dyéng !” 


— ee 


BILLY OWNS UP. 

THEY were talking about drinking the other day at Mildew 
Court, and the Eminent was boasting of his sober habits. But 
Mrs. Sloper would not allow this. “How can you, ALLY! Why it 
was only last Saturday as ever was that you went to bed with your 
feet on the pillow. You were with him, Mr. Billy ; now, own up; 


wasn't he tight?” “Well, really, I can't say,” replied the Hon. 
Billy, cealtalingty. “But i have seen him the worse for liquar 
when you've been out with him?” persisted Mrs. Sloper. “Well, 


that’s just where it is,” answered Billy. “You see, he can take 
such a thunderin lot, that before he’s much the worse for it, I'm 
blind and speechless.’ 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THE MoTHER TONGUE—The one that yells at small boys when 
they have torn their trousers 

A LONG-SUFFERING CREATURE—A dying boa-constrictor. 

Why are all Scottish housewives like the Elder McNab?—Be- 
cause they are accustomed to mak’ pe 

WHAT 1 the proper name for a kiss under the mistletoe?—An 
oso-Y ule-ation. 

THERE never was such a man as “the real Simon Puer.” Puer 
always signifies a boy, don‘tcherknow ? 

A House oF PREY-ER—The abode of Willie Sikes. 

A FLUSH IN CrIB—The rosy face of your sleeping baby. 

Wary should Mra, Kendal never go to the seaside /— 
might turn her into Kendal Brown. 

HE LIGHT OF OTHER Days—Farthing dips. 

AN early morning in which we don't care to leave our beds—A 

, Wint-early morning, 


use it 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER. 


(BY a REAL LIVE, LorD HIGH ADMIRAL.) 
r Pr eer ere ; meer — Continued. 
une 5th.—Served out an ounce of goose grease and a porous 
plaster to the ship's company, and read the Articles of wa 


June 6th.—As per yesterday—dead calm—nothing in sight. 
June 7th—Slight breeze. Killed the cock to save his life. Joe 
rformed the ceremony and I turned my eyes away, for the little 
‘ellow had been a pet on board. I did not see the cruel blade sever 
the angina pectoris, but J heard distinctly “Cockado"—and then 
“oodledo.” Yes, Joe had cut his final crow inhalf. The chaplain 
claimed the liver wing. 
June 8th.—Dead calm. Fell asleep. Dreamt I dined with the 
Queen, and that the Prince of Wales attended, mounted on a 
funeral horse. Nothing in sight. All suffering from thirst. 


June 9th.—We lost one of our crew. Joe succumbed. It will be 
as well for me, perhaps, to explain, for the benefit of the unini+ 
tiated, that men-of-war's men and marines are divided into two 
classes for conduct. Joe had only just saved his sailing by climb- 
ing over the Jacob's ladder astern as the anchor was weighed and 
the sails were filling—in short, Joe found himself on the default- 
ers sheet as a leave breaker. He had been severely punished for 
this offence—considered by the authorities at headquarters, if not 
heinous, any way serious, Besides being deprived of his 
conduct stripes, the captain had reduced him to the 2nd class for 


His dying wish. 


conduct. This preyed on his mind fearfully. The poor fellow, 
fosting he was bound for a brighter world, appealed to me, with 
tears in his eyes, to restore him to the lst class, “ For,” said he, 
inting heavenwards, “I’ve got my sailing orders, and I should 
ike to anchor there with a clean defaulter's sheet.” I was truly 
affected, and readily granted my fellow sufferer his dying wish. 
Then hie pulse ceased to beat, and his soul passed aloft. He di 
contented and happy, and the gate of a fresh and more glorious 
life was opened to him. On reporting my action at Whitehall, I 
was cautioned by my Lords to be more careful in future, 

June 10th.—Thirst ! thirst! thirst! Our tongues as rough asthe 
backs of our old Latin grammars. Have you ever known what 
thirst is? You have seen the earth all cracked and ping, crying 
to the heavens for water? yes; this was our condition, and we 
wished ourselves where truth is—in a well. 

June 11th.—I decline to enter into the harrowing details of the 

inful scene enacted this evening. I ipod pg to the opening 

ines of this narrative. He has apologized, and there, you willsay, 
should be an end of the matter, Utterly exhausted I fell asleep in 
the stern sheets. Revelling in sweet dreamland, there before me 
was asucculent roast goose, the fixings, grant of made gravy. 
apple-sauce, etc., were all there. [ was about to plunge the carver 
into the delicious breast of the bird, when I felt a clutch at my 
throat. The idle 
fancies dispersed to 
the winds in a se 
cond. I awoke with 
a shriek, and there 
was his reverence, 
pate in band, his 
ungry eves glaring 
like a fiend'’s. He 
would have sliced 
my breast! But 
enough of this— 
enough of this. He 
has humbly apolo- 
gized. 

June 12th.— The 
morning broke dull 
and hazy. The sur- 
face of the ocean 
was strewn with 
wreckage. All soris 
of queer articles sur- 
rounded us. Odd 
spars, gridirons, 
fireirons, splinters, 
brend bags, old 
boots, empty bot- 
tles, oakum, coops, 
gracing, marline 
spikes, straw, paper, 
etc., eto.; and, drift- 
ing down with the 
cross current, making straight for our port bow, A CA8sE—a large 
wooden case !—such as tinned provisions are packed in; stove 
in, truly, but anything but empty! Food at last? The chaplain 
ree ee ogg ere ane gobrepeynntin rolled D, as 

6 smac i Cc ips in ly antic on, 
Plo be continued next week, ) 


Glaring like a fiend. 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


NUR NAN 


No. 187.—Sin EDwarp CLaRkE, QC, F.O.S. 


“Of the babyhood of Sir Edward very little is known ; in fact, 
it is a toss up whether the now great lawyer ever revelled in the 
tender years of early childhood. We tirst hear of him at about 
the age of 17, inte little town of B——. It was at this place 
that Teddy first showed signs of that genius which in later 
rears mae him such a shining ornament to the legal world, 
and where, in fact, our hero first made his appearance at the 
bar, by becoming a constant visitor to the “ Ring-tailed Cat” ~ 
a famons hostelry, by-the-way, in his neighbourhool—and it was 
indeeitat this horse that our hero first showed hisexcellent whisky 
shifting propensities, although we must give bim his due by 
stating that wiisky was not the chief magnetic influence that 
drew him tothe inn night after night. A pair of bright eyes 
and rosebud lips had to be reckoned as part and parcel of 
the hostelry, and with the possessor of these attractions our 
hero fell in love, and, in fact, would have eloped with her, had 
not his relatives prevented him by shipping him off to America. 
In that country our hero joined a band of wanderiug Indians, 
and, after being presented with four squaws, was made medicine 
man of the tribe. Teddy soon tirel of this business, so, divor- 
cing himself from his squaws, he returned to England, and at 
once threw himself into the arms of the law, and has reclined in 
its tenler embrace ever since. Chiefly because he is the Solicitor. 
General, our hero was created F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of 
Merit’ presented to him July 10th, 1886."—Debrett Improved. 


A city conveyancer off to bus-iness — new style. 


r] Fa = V1 


At the theatre. The reader's, special attention is drawn to the 


ostrich-egg-headed man, the two Johnnies in the back row, and 


tbe lady's chignon in the front row. 


Awful effect of the bare rising upon a youthful mind. Uncle 


ick nearly scalped. 


! 
| 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SHE MUST HAVE SUFFERED. 


Jet Swell. Wonder what makes Miss Snapbrag wear that wrap! 
2nd Swell. Ob, that’s easily explained, deah tus. 1 beard not long ago that ber chap had given her the cold 


shoulder. 


NOTES FROM THE 


ICE. 


(Saturday, January 24, 1891. 


Thi 


AND STILL THEY WEAR 'EM. 


She. Oh, dear me! how I have hurt myself. 


He, Gracious gooiness! Did you fall upon your 
knees or your elbow 
She, No! you stupid ; I fell on my--bnstle. 


havea 


WHIST! WHIST! WHIST: 
“Hi, Billy: ‘ere’s an organ playing ‘Bogie Man’: let's 


ance, and never mind the blooming linen!” 


(1). Ml used merchant.—Frorst! ah, I wish the bloomin’ frorst was at ‘Anover! [ ' a bit too fieshy.—(3). Discontented Skater.—Here, why the doose don't you sweep 


tell ver I ain't cleared over ‘arf a quid a day at this job for the last fortni't. 


Not 


much more'n a beggarly parson or a capting in the harmy gits, and mea Trades 


Union manand all! = (2). Champion Skater, —Go it, little ‘un. 


Smart and some o’ them humbugs for the championship to-morrer, and I'm getting 


A PUZZLER. 


i 


| 


t 
Y 


i 


Aushand (wonderingly). What's this supposed to be? 
Wife (smilingly). Jugged hare, dear. 


Husband (quizzingly). Yes, I spotted the Aair ail right ; I meant the meat’ 
(Wife leaves the table in disgust, and husband reigns triumphant. 


Little ‘un—Ah, itis - 
“go it!” I can tell you! I've got to train down a bit, as I've been and challe: | 


(5). Poor Pounda 
he made up his mind to have at t 


some of this snow away % Sweeper.— Taint worth while, guv'nor, ‘cre’s the suow ( 
plough a-comin’, that'll soon clear the hice——(4). Arrival of the snow plough.—— 
week got his holiday this year just as the thaw setin. However, ~~, 


very least one day of it, even if the ice was an 


| covered with six feet of water and it rained cats and dogs. 


Bertha was persuaded to go toboggani 
out between her and Gus—and 


ney was the upshot of a downright fall 
t 


THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE WAS LUMPY. 


ce d 
overnig 
marvell 

volite ¢ 


1. Adolphu 
Vv, a swell v 
er know. | 
vely coat! 


Smith girls enjoying the fun too. 
I SO sos ee 


